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Preface 


In  response  to  many  requests  for  another  volume  of  "Songs  of 
the  Child  World/'  and  especially  for  one  adapted  to  the  needs  of  very 
small  singers,  we  offer  "The  Tiny  Tunes  Book,"  a  collection  in  wtuch 
we  have  endeavored  to  combine  great  simplicity  of  text  and  music  with 
themes  of  especial  interest  to  the  child. 

We  desire  to  thank  the  public  for  the  very  cordial  reception  already 

accorded  to  the  "Songs  of  the  Child  World  Nos.  I  and  11,"  and  to  express 

the  hope  that  this  new  edition  to  the  series  may  please  old  friends  and  new. 

Jessie  L.  Gitytior 
Alice  O.  D.  Hi  ley 
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At  Home 

Mr.  and  Mrs. Wren 


ALICE   C.  D.RILEY 


i^ 


JESSIE    L.  GAYNOR 


'''  u    Iff   I 


My 
And 


m 


lit   -     tie      house      for      just      the  Wrens,  It 

/hen      the     Wrens    move      in        one  day,  She 


^ 


r^ 


^^ 


1^''  F    F   M  F  i 


^ 


B 


has         a        tee-ny,   wee- ny         door, 
works      a-  way    like  an  -   y    -    thing. 


A  lit  -  tie    perch   sticks  out  be 

Aiid       Mis  -ter     Wren     be  -  gins   to 


i!''u  nn 


m 


m 


p^^ 


m 


r~r  ^  J  ip 


fore  In  in    -    vi    -      ta   -     tion       to        the        Wrens . 

sing  And  then       I        know     that       they    will         stay. 


I 


^ 


^^ 


r 


10 


The  Band 


When     the     band      be-gins     to    play^   "turn      -       turn! 


Turn  - 


^m 


^^ 


^=f=f 


^^ 


^m 


^^ 


F'   p  r   1^ 


^ 


turn    -      turn    -      tum^"     With  roll    -      ing      of  the    drum,    Then      my 


I'i       !       i       t 


n  n  I 


^^ 


^ 


♦ 


^^^ 


± 


feE=l 


r      ■'     II' 


^ 


r  r  F 


feet        be  -    gin        to  dance,     and       my  fin  -   gers  'gin      to    strum.  And     my 

I 


i^piinj  n 


^  3  J.   1  j    j 


r     r 


s 


^ 


^^ 


11 


heart    be -gins  to  beat,  "pum  -  piim-pum-pum!"  Oh,     I        love   the    lit-  tie  flote/^toot  - 


^ 


^ 


k^-&4 


m 


m 


fir 


^*        I*        ^^"^ 


I 


r  r  r  r   I  r  j?  r  f  r  F 

>ot  -  toot  -  toot "    the  iol  -    Iv     lit-   tie    flute!  Ol 


toot  I 


Toot-     toot  -  toot  -  toot/'    the  jol  -    ly     lit-   tie    flute!  Oh!    the 


^^ 


^^ 


^ 


^^ 


^ 


f=r 


'^»j  f  F  j 


f^ ^ 


r-    FT    F 


^^ 


heart  o'  me  jumps  out  and     runs         a  -    way      When        the 


!M  J   .1    I 


U  f   J  ^J  I 


^ 


^^ 


«=s: 


P'    M'    M'    M 


^m 


band,      the    band,      the    band        be  -  g"ins  to  p'^y- 


^^ 


i 


^E 


12 


At  Twilight 


I 


S 


side  my       vi-in 

when  the       veil 


dow  is 

of  twi 


a       tree^  With 

light    fell  A 


^ 


^^^^ 


^ 


r 


^ 


Uj-LU 


t 


^ 


nrri 1 


^^ 


;e 


in  the   tree      there    is     a        nest,, 

cross         the    flam    -  ing'   west-ern     sky,— 


And      I'm  as     sure_     as 

I        heard        the     moth  -   er 


m 


^m 


4 


c=^P=K 


^^ 


t=?=s 


sure  can    be  The        ba 

bird    -      ling  tell         Her        ba 


by   birds       are   all    at        rest, 
by    birds        a     lul-la    -    by._ 


i=^ 


^^ 


^ 


W^ 


^ 


m 


^ 


The  Bird's  Bath 


When    bird-ies    go       to     take     a    bath     in     sultry  sum-mer   weath-er,  They 


I 


*f 


m 


WW 


m 


m 


m 


m 


% 


\ Srqg 


r   ir  ^   " 


^ 


=^ 


hop  right  in      and    make    a  splash      and     spat-ter    all       to     -     geth  -  er.  I 


( 


^fM 


- \    M  l^    M 


f-^-^ 


^ 


^ 


* 


E 


l^^=fc 


^ 


^ 


think      I'd     like       to         be       a    bird      and       nev  -  er  bofh-er  dry  -  ing-,  But 


T 


^ 


rt 


^m 


^ 


* 


j*^  F-  ^  r  r  I  ^^  ^  J  I  ^'  ^'  ^  ^  I  r  J  *  ii 


just  jump   out      and  sun    my- self,    and       then    go  off       a     -       fly  -  ing 


JH^r^ 


m, 


T     r  f 
"c-^r  r 


# 


S^^ 


14 


The  Bubble  Tree 


Oh!  have  you  seen  the  bub-ble- tree  Where  grow  the  toy  bal -loons?    'Tis 


i"^'irTr 


^ 


^m 


r    r-^-    ? 


^^ 


^ 


h  ji  J'  Ji 


F  1^  M  ^  r   F 


^5 


J=^3 


such       a      pret  -  ty     sight    to       see     With  all      its     col-  ored    moons!   They 


^ 


W     ^     ^ 


m 


J     J 


iJ     f 


j,^  (T  r  [T  J  J  j^^ 


E^S^EEE 


i'    J'     J    J' 


bob      a  -  bout    and   pull  their  strings  Like       lit  -  tie    birds  that   try    their  wings,  And 


j    ^     J    J    J    J     J 


r      I 


m 


«{^  J,  j^  J-  M'  F  r  ^  I  J'  J'  J'  i'  J  >   II 


when    they  break  their  strings  they   fly,  Like         birds     in  -    to       the      sky. 


^ 


m 


'4='    J"  '    j    * 

r     J     f   J 


Building 

(a  Hand   Game) 


15 


^^ 


^ 


^ 


f^ 


^ 


1.  Deep  the   eel-  lar,      tim-bers  high,2.Point  -  ed    roof       a  -  gainst    the    sky, 
5.  Win-dows,shin-ing      eyes    to     see^  6.Doors  that    ope       to       wel  -  come    me, 


^^ 


^ 


^ 


m 


^ 


f=f 


r=f 


as 


^ 


^^=5 


^P^ 


^5 


^^^ 


3.  Drive     the   nails    in      straight    and    true,4Build     a    house    for  me    and  you. 

7.  Fire        up-   on      the       hearth   stone  bright,8That     is  HOME   on  win-teris  night. 


i^\^    ^ 


^ 


! 


pl 


r 


f 


m^^ 


2'J  f'eise  I  it. 


Game 

1.  Both  hands  point  down,  then  up_  arms  full  length. 

2.  Bring  finger  tips  together  over  the  head. 

3.  Hammer  with  one  fist  on  the  other. 

4.  Continue  to  hammer. 

5.  Cirle  hands  at  eyes. 

6.  Gesture  of  opening  wide  the  arms. 

7.  Xr  8.  Close  arms  around  self  as  though  hugging  self  snug  and  warm. 


Bye  Baby  Bunting 


t 


g 


^ 


d'      • 


Bye       Ba  -    by     Bunt  -   ing^  your  fa  -  ■  ther      is      hunt  -   ing-,     Is 


^ 


^^ 


f 


r^f 


^t 


m 


fcE 


z^=^ 


^ 


w 


^ 


^ 


Bye         Ba  -    by       %vak    -     ing-,      your  moth  -    er  is         bak    -     ing,      Is 


m 


f 


^ 


r"T 


1    f 


^ 


V        €■ 


^ 


r   M  p 


bak   -     ing       a         cook    -        ie        and  roll  -    ing-       it        out      thin,  And 


m 


^ 


I 


^ 


r 


^ 


^ 


17 


w=s: 


^'  p  F  r    r   J'  ^'  I F  p  ^ 


hush  -     a    -      bye  ba     -      by,        Be  qui    -     et        and      may    -     be      We'll 


V'r  '  J  g 


r  '  j  1 1 


f 


f 


# 


¥ 


J'  }'  i' 


MM 


hunt  -    ing       a        skin      to      wrap      the  Ba  -    by     Bunt  -  ing-       in, 


^ 


^^ 


m 


E 


5 


^^ 


^ 


Bye        Ba  -    by      Bunt  -     ingf,    your  fa  -    ther       is        hunt  -     ingf,      So 


#f 


w 


~f    r 


1    r 


^ 


^^5 


^ 


m 


^ 


Bye     Ba-by   Bunt -ing,         Bye. 


j  J^i  J  |M  '  f  P 


^ 


rf 


Christmas  Gifts 


19 


I've  made  a   lit- tie     Christ-mas  gift  for        some  -  one  dear    to     me,        It 
I    want    to  talk  to      some  -  one  just    a  tin  -    y,     lit  -  tie    bit,         It 


f  II  -i  P^  n 


p  iiiP  iJ.  I 


a^ 


^^ 


4'"  ^\  f  F 

real  -  ly     is 


^ 


^ 


^^m 


real  -  ly     is         a  se  -  cret,    so     you        must    not        ask    to  see.        It's 

al  -  most  hurts   in    -      side    me,  I'm      so  hap  -  py  o  -    ver  it.         And 


#* 


e 


^^ 


^ 


wrapt     in    tis  -  sue  pa-  per,     it        is  tied    with    rib  -  bons       gay,       This 

folks    keep  ask- ing        ques-tions,  and      I  dont  know  what  to  say,  I 


* 


^ 


^ 


se  -  cret       I        can  hard  -   ly    keep      till        Christ  -  mas 

wish     the    clock    would        hur  -  ry      on       to         Christ  -  mas 


day. 
day! 


zo 


The  Cow 


My 
She 


* 


^ 


friend,      the       cow^        is 
seems         so        hap    -     py, 


g"en    -       er   -    ous ,       She 
eat      -      ing     grass,      I'd 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^^ 


r 


r 


* 


y=r 


^f^^^ 


^ 


g-jves  me  of  her  milk, 

like  to  go  and  bow 


And       cheese      and      but   -     ter 
And  say:      "For       all         my 


fea:=i^ 


feE5± 


r 


r 


^ 


* 


^ 


^^ 


from     her      cream     as  fine  and    smooth      as  silk, 

sup  -    per       things     I  thank        you,       Mis    -     tress         Cow." 


^ 


J.      J.      j       j 


^P# 


r 


f 


Come  to  See 


21 


(A  Game) 

(The  visitor  approaches  the  imaginary  door  and  knocks.) 


Knock  4  times 


m 


^^ 


f^ 


Good-  morn-ing',  dear    neigh-bor     how        are    you    to    -     day?Good-morn-ing'!  Grood- 

I  hope   you    are      well     and    your       fam  -    i    -    ly  too!  Quite  fine  -  ly,      I 

I  real-   ly    must       go,     tho'       I  g^lad  -  ly  would    stay.     I       hope  you  will 


morn-   ing'     do  en  .    ter       I  pray!     Ill  en   -    ter        a  mo  -  ment,    no 

thank    you,    and  how     do       you  do?     The      weath-  er        is         love-  ly,        I 

come        a  -   gain       some     oth     er  day.    You       come     to     see        me,    yes,   you 


Ion-  ger      I        dare.      Come      in  -   to      my       par  -  lor    and      please  take    a      chair, 
real-  ly   must      go.  I         beg  you  stay       Ion- ger!  what       hur-  ries    you      so? 

real-  ly    must      try.        So      glad     to     have    seen  you!  Good  -  by,  dear,  good- by! 


Note-    The  ceremonies  of  the  visit;  knocking,  opening  door,  bowing,  shaking  hands,  offering  a  chair,  etc. 

must  be  <i<irc  with  punctil'ious  politeness. 
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A  Dancing  Lesson 


* 


m 


j,      jl     \^        ^       ^        '^ 


Have     you    come    to    danc  -  ing     school, 


Lit-  tie      Miss 


^ 


m 


fm 


m 


^ 


J  P  '  F  IJ    f   J  f^^ 


Pf^T 


t 


v s: 


E^ 


^'  ^  '  i  i 


Hoi-   ly- hock?  Make    a      cur- t'sy,  that's   the     rule, 


Lit-  tie       Miss 


'''J    r'r    'j  r  '  p  iJ  f 


f 


j^  Mp  ^-  iM  f  F  r  r  I''  ^*iF  M  p  r^ 


Hoi -ly- hock.       Spread  your  silk-en  skirt  so        ro  -   sy.      Dance  up- on  your   tip  -  sy 


i 


^j 


m 


toes  -  y,      You    be-witch-ing       lit -tie     po  -  sy,     Lit  -  tie  MissHol-ly-   hock. 


].l'ii     Jl'J'i 


^W 


W^ 


'■^1-  'I  r  1^  r  ^  f  Ij  ^  J  ^  I" 


f 


m 


A  Dove  of  Peace 

(a  Quieting  Song) 


23 


Soft-ly      qui-  et      falls     up  -  on     us,       fills    us   with    its    grace. 


Fold- ed     ev-  'ry         hand      is      rest-  ing,    peace     on       ev  -  'ry  face 


In      the     qui  -    et,      hushed    and     ten  -  der,    strife     at    once     de  -    parts 


May     the   Dove     of         P?ace      be      rest  -    ing  ev  -  er      in    our       hearts ! 


24 


The  Easter  Morn 


^ 


r  B  M^  r 


^^ 


^  ^'  p  I'  p 


The      cro-  cus   buds   look    up      at     me    And     say:  'tis    Eas  -  ter    morn.  The 


np  ppip  M 


^^ 


i 


^^ 


i 


'  ,4 -1 


^ 


r  "p  I  r  p  F'  1'^'  r'   r 


S''  r'  F  p 


lit  -   tie    grass   blades    laugh  with  glee     And        say:   'tis     Eas  -  ter       morn.     And 


m 


r  ^  i  i 


^ 


all      the    birds    sing     mer  -    ri   -    ly.    And         I'm     as     glad     as     glad     can    be     Be  • 


iip  >J  "^  ^P  ^  li  3  »g^%n 


IT     J     i     ^''    P 


^ 


p-  p  r  f  j^^ 


cause     the    bells^    the    Eas  -   ter     bells     Ring         in       the      Eas  -   ter       morn. 


The  Elephant 


The    el-e-phant     is      big  and  strong,  his    ears  are  broad,his  trunk  is  long^His 


eyes  they  are  so    ver-  y      small,         he's    scare-  ly     an  -  y    eyes     at        all.  His 


tail     is      ver  -    y       short  and    slim.  His    skin     is  much      too    large   for  him.    No 


26 


The  Fire  Engine 

(A  Finger- play) 


t 


h  j^  J'  j^H^  ip  p  p   P  r  f 


The       fire-    en-gine    hors-es     love     to        rur  when   there's    a     fire.   They 


* 


^m 


^ 


m 


r^  J  J 


r      r  i 


go       as        if      they'd     run     for     miles     and       miles     and     nev  -    er       tire.      But 


r  r^  r^ 


J  J  J  J  •  J. 


->■■«  r  r   r  r 


m 


P  ^'  p  p  I P  T  P  r  f  i 


when      the     fire       is        all      put      out,     and         they     are    white    with    foam,  They 


i'  ^  ^  ^  ^  I 


i  ti  J  ^  I 


SH 


^4 


jm 


^ 


# 


^ 


^ 


walk      as      slow  -  ly        as       can     be    when     they     are     go  -    ing      home. 


i^J^U  i  IJ  .J  J  J  WN^ 


^ 


^ 


(Use  as  a  finger-play  at  the  table,  letting  the  fingers  gallop  away  and  come  back  on  a  slow  walk.) 


The  Forest 


The      for-  est    seems  just   like     a     church,   Its    love-ly    arch-es    up -ward 


^m 


^m 


■Jj  J 


^ 


LJ' 


^m^ 


\z=±i 


th.  j^ii  ;>  m 


^ 


^ 


spring,  And  high    a  -  bove,  from  hid  -  den    perch        I     hear  the  choir    ce-les-tial 


l^'v  tn 


^ 


5^3 


«* 


i  ^ 


^ 


F 


i=^^ 


m 


^^5 


^^ 


w     * 


sing.    And  when     the     si  -  lence  comes,  I     feel     so     hap  -  py      and      so     qui  -   et 


(i 


^ 


^ 


^m 


^ 


?:      ■      =2 


S 


¥      »• 


I 


S 


f   r  If  r  I   ^ 


si 


there,     On    mos  -  sy     cush  -  ions      I    would   kneel   And    say     a      si  -  lent    prayer. 


^W 


» 


Pim 


'f^ 


^ 


iS 


gs 


f" f : — ^: — tr 


:fe  = 


•»•         ■•■ 


#       *■ 


28 


Frisk,  little  Squirrel 


^ 


^^ 


«     ■• 


E 


!^  P-  F  P  f 


Frisk,lit-tle  squirrel^and  jerk  your  tail,  And    zip!  high    up    in    the       tree  you  go 


t 


:E^ 


^S 


m4 


r=f 


-'■•'ip  FF  Jif  g  r  Hn  r    Mi  :^ 


Scold,  lit-tlf  squirrel, till  your  tongue  shall   fail,  The  nuts  are  al-so    for       me    you  know. 


Sit  on  your  haunch-es  and  curl    up  your  toes,  Nib-ble  your    a- corn  and  wig-gleyour  nose. 


Frisk,  lit -tie  squirrel,  and   jerk  your  tail,  And      zip!    high   up   in    the       tree  you  go. 


Good  Morning 


Good   morn-ing'!  Oh,    good  morn-ing-!        I      wish  you  peace  thro'  all  the   day!  Good 


morn-ing'!    Oh,    good    morn-ing'  I        wish   you    joy      in       work     and  play!     I 


wish    the     sky  may      seem  more  blue,  more    glad   than  yes  -  ter- day    to        you!         Good 


morn-  ing!    Oh,    good    morn-  ing-!        Peace        be    with      you       to  day! 


30 


Going  Walking 

(A  Game) 


♦ 


P^^ 


^^5 


''  P  r  J. 


p 


Lads    and      las  -  sies      gay      went  out      one     pleas  -  ant      day^      They 


I'"'  J  ^  ^  ^^m 


p^? 


^ 


^ 


^^ 


m 


^^m 


went  out     a-walk-ing    just     for      fun-   fun- fun.  But     when    they  slop't    to    rest    The 


^^L  r  ^ 


^^ 


^ 


I 


I.  I-,  I  i' 


p  r  J  ip  P  P  p  p  r  p  p 


firstwere  served  the  best. They  found  them  seats    a-plen-fy    all   but     one- one- one.  Good- 


li-  mn 


5 


iF^^Pj 


w 


^      * 


m 


Game 

The  chairs  are  arranged  in  doub'e  line,  back  to  back.  Have  one  less  chair  than  the  number  of  child- 
dren  playing.  The  children  walk  around  the  chairs  singing,  and  seat  themselves  suddenly  on  "one-one- 
one."  As  the  child  who  is  without  a  chair  returns  to  the  table,  the  rest  sing  to  him  the"Good-bye'.  Re- 
peat this  till  all  chairs  are  removed. 
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Good    -     by! 
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come     with       us         a  -    walk  -  ing        on  an      -       oth    -     er  day. 
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walks.  And      then,    be -sides,   you've      sure-    ly   heard     He        hiss  -  es     when    he 
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be    a  goose,    I       know  that  you    would     nev-er   be    Self-   sat-is-fied    as       he. 
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The  Hawk  and  the  Hen 
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Tne      Hawk    flies    by     so         high       so  high,  He's       just     a     speck 
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cir-cled  by^  Nor  lets  the  chicks  run  out     to  play  Un-  til    the  Haw^c  has  flown  a-way. 
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Hanging  the  Clothes  to  Dry 

(A  Game) 
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Stretch       the        line  from      pole  to         pole,  taut 

Hangf         the         lin      -       en  on  the       line,  so 
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Wipe         it  care    -      ful   -    ly  my 
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» 


I 


^ 


n 


ff 


rr 


Game 

Choose  several  for  house -maids,  several  for  posts,  one  for  the  basket  and  one  for  the  wind.  Station 
the  posts  before  the  songbigins.  During  the  singing  of  the  first  verse,  let  some  of  the  maids  put  up  the 
line,  others  follow,  wiping  it  and  others  following  them,  hang  up  the  linen.  (All  of  course  in  pretense) 
The  basket  is  represented  by  a  child  sitting  in  a  squatting  position  on  his  clasped  hands.  TWo  maids 
carry  him  out  by  the  arms  as  by  basket  handles.  On  the  second  verse  the  child  who  represents  the 
wind,  romps  about  blowing,  and  is  chased  here  and  there  by  a  maid,  as  though  the  wind  had  blown 
away  a  bit  of  linen.  The  waltz  may  be  repeated  if  desired,  to  give  more  time  for  action. 


Set  the         bas      -      ket  on  the  grass    -      es,        Shake 

Blows  the       wind,  the       naugh    -     ty  Ro     -        ver,      Drag's 
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Ho!  to  be  a  Farmer! 


Ho!     to     be        a    farm-er    and     to       walk      be- hind    my  plow!  To 

Ho!     to     be        a    farm-er    and     to     bring    the    har-vest    in!  To 
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feed     the    lit   -    tie    chick- ens    and      to  milk    the   mool  -  y     cow!  To 

stack    the   hay     and    cut       the    corn     and         put       it       in        the    bin!  The 
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Kris  Kingle 

To  be  played  with  the  reins 
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Oh,  heigh     -      ho!  Hoo  -  ray    and  ho -ho!     A  -     way     in   the  sleigh  with  Kris 


ii'i.''n ' MfMF  t^ Mf  l[^ 


T T 


i''i>  ;•  M  r  r  I  p-  p  r  ^'  p  p  '  p  p  r  ^'  ^  ^' 
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see      if  Kris  Kin-gle  his  stock  -  ing    is    heap- ing.  Then     heigh    -       ho!      Hoo- 
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The  Lonely  Boat 
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When     boats        g"0  by  up  -  on     the  sea 

And      when         the        nig-ht  is    dark   and  drear_ 


t 


*=» 


^^ 


^^ 


And 


W^ 


^ 


T~^ 


Pf 


^^ 


i^&E 


T 


^ 


m 


♦ 


^ 


r     r  ir 


won     -        der         where  they  go 

fog  is  mist       -         y  white,. 


I 


I J     J 


They         seem  so 

The       mourn   -      ful 


"^T^ 


'n~^ 


-r-rr 


m 


^ 


h 


i 


f^^ 


ver 
whis 


y 

ties 


i 


»  .1   .   J 


^ 


small 
I 


to 
can 


me 
hear 


To 
A 


bear  the         winds  that 

cry      -       ing  all  the 


rt 


■TT-T 


^^^ 


39 


blow, 
night 


I  won 

I'm         sure 


der  as  they  rise  and 

I  should        not  like  to 
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The  Magic  Snow 
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Oh;       sift     -      ing  snowj  Oh,        sift  -    ing-  snow!   I  love      the  crys-tal 
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stars  you  show.   I      love  the  shin-ing  drifts  you  pile.  As  you  go  danc-ing  all  the  while.      I 
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love-  ly  snow,  your     ma-  gic  do! Come    make  the  world  all    o  -  ver  new! 
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The  Miracle 
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Mistress  Mine 
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The  Monkey 
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The      mon  -  key  does    not  comb  his  hair^  he's     not    so    ver  -   y       neaTT—      H 
Of     course  its  ver  -    y       nice    to     be       a     child  well  bred  and    neat         With 
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does  not  know   the         dif  -  fer-ence    be    -    tween  his    hands   and  feet And 

brush -es    for    your     hands  and  hair   and        shoes   up  -  on        your        feet But 
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when      he  wants    to  take    a    swingf    he  has       it      with- out  fail, For 

think  how  nice  'twould    be     to  know  your      plans  could    nev-  er  fail, To 
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he      just  g^oes      a     -     swing-ing"    on      his        own  -  ty  -  ton  -  ty  tail 

g-o        a  -  swing- ing'    -      ing  -  ing    on    your      own  -  ty  -  ton  -  ty  tail.' 
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Mr.  Bunny  Rabbit 
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Oh!     Mis-ter    Bun-ny    Rab  -  bit,  hip  -  py  -  hip-  py  -   hop    you     g-o  ! 
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Oh!       Mis  -  ter     Bun  -  ny     Rab  -  bit,  hip  -  py  -   hip  -  py  -  hop     you     go! 
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Now  your  nose    be- gins     to       jig-gle.         Now  your  ears    be-  gin       to     wig-gle. 
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Then,  Mis-ter  Bun-ny  Rab-bit,       Pop!  a  -  way        you         go! 
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My  Clock 
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lit     -      tie         clock      says       "tick  a  tock"     When 

vhen  I  wake        at  fa    -     ther's    knock      And 
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I    creep    in  -  to     bed      at    night   And       shut    my     eyes     up       ver  -  y      tight    And 
find    the  world  in  broad  day-light      I  know  that     ev  -  'ry  -  thing    is     right    Be  - 


ftj     j     J     J      IJ     J     "L     J 


m 


^11  J'  F  P   p   p  P  p  ^'    I  J'  J'  ^'  ^'  J'  ^'  I  i 


dear    Mam-ma  puts  out    the  light     I  hear    it      say-  ing    tick-  a  -  tock  -  a 

cause   my  clock  has   sung  all    night     I  hear    it      say-  ing    tick-  a  -   tock  -  a 
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My  Copy  Cat 
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My  Garden  spot 

(A  Circle  Game) 
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j  Circle     Please 
'Oardriej-  Oh! 
I  Circle    Please 
Gardner  Oh! 
Circle    Please 
Oardrier    Oh! 
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turn    the  earth  > 

turn    the  earth, 

plant   the  seed, 

plant   the  seed, 

sprink-ler  goes, 

sprink-ler  goes, 
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turn    the   earth, 
turn   the   earth, 
plant  the   seed, 
plant  the   seed, 
sprink-ler  goes, 
sprink-  ler  goes. 
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turn  the  earth,  Please  show  me  how  to    turn  the  earth  That    I    may    make  a  gar -den!  Oh, 

turn  the  earth,Oh!      this  is  the  way  to    turn  the  earth   If     you  would  make  a  gar -den.  Oh, 

plant  the  seed.  Please  show  me  how  to  plant  the  seed  That     I    may    make  a  gar- den!  Oh, 

plant  the  seed.  Oh!      this  is  the  way  to  plant  the  seed     If     you  would  make  a  gar- den.  Oh, 

sprink-ler  goes,  Please  show  me  how  the  sprink-ler  goes   That     I    may    make  a  gar- den!  Oh, 

sprink-ler  goes.    Oh!      this  is  the  way  the  sprink-ler  goes     If     youwouldmake  a  gar-den.  Oh, 


t 


M 


^ 


rt 


« 


m 


-£ 


m 


^Efe^ 


p^ 


^^ 


P  r  pijpi   p 


Game 

Choose  one  child  for  the  Gardner  and  let  him  take  the  center  of  the  circle.  The  circle  revolves, sing- 
ing. The  Gardner  responds,  setting  the  example  of  the  action.  The  circle  imitates  him.  At  the  finale 
all  join  in  singing  to  the  garden. 


Drink      in       the      rain,      en     -       joy       the      sun!      And        should   you     bloom    or 


should    you     not, 


You       are      my       own      dear  gar    -     den     spot. 
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My  Pony 


My         po-ny^he  can  can-ter^he  can      trot    and  run  and    jump.  He 


paws  the  ground  and  whin-neys  when   he  wants    a        sug  -  ar     lump.  And 
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bright!  Teach    all  the  world  that  song  a-gam  Of  "peace  on  eairth,goodwill  to  men!" 
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fish, 
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wrig--g-liiig- 

by, 
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No   or.e 

sa;.-s  you  must   keep 

' ^ S= 

dry. 
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The  Old  Red  Hen 


i 


f^=i^ 


K       h     I       S=F=!5 


^ 


f^^ 


^ 


^^ 


^ 


The       old,  red  hen,  SI  le    stole  her  r.est  A-  %VE«'-vi-ay  off,  and  no  one  g'uess'd  What 
But      oh!  to  see  them  take    a  drink  That    is  the  pret-ti-est,  I       think.     They 


i 


^ 


w 


^w 


w 


^^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


rr 


^ 


^¥¥^ 


m 


she  was  up  to       with    her  tricks, Till      she  brought  off  ten  tin- y        chicks,  Ten 

dip    in -to    the      drink- ing' place   And    then      look    up   to   say  their  "grace;"'  And 


^W 


^m 


^^ 


^ 


Im^ 


niJiJ    J  '  'rrfc 


I 


^ 


F  r-  r  I F  p  p  p  r  F  I  -^      j 


fuz  -  zy  balls     of     down  and  fluff    As         soft     as    an-y   pow^-der      puff.  They 

when    at     eve    they      soft-  ly  cheep    As     .    back    in- to   the  nest  they    creep,  Be- 


^ 


« 


^^ 


i 


? 


Wf 


^ 


^ 


i 


^ 


5l 


h     s,     h 


^ T 


^ 


watch  their  moth-er     scratch  the  ground,  And      eat      up    ev  -  'r;/ -  thing  she's   found, 
neath  her  wings  the        old    hen   tucks     Her     sleep- y  chicks  aind  chucks  and  chucks. 


^^ 


^ 


J'       J       J  > 
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The  Old  Grey  Owl 


The        old,   grey  owl     in   day-time    sits     up        ver  -    y,  ver  -    y  still,       He 


* 


Hi  .J1  i 


m  ■  j'\ 


r^ 


r    »r    r     r 


''\  '  If      3     J      j     IJ     I.  jj 


j  r  M'  M'  M'  p  I  r  p  F'  P  r    j: 


does        not    wink     his     eyes      at     me       nor  o  -    pen     up        his     bill.  He 


I  n  n  r  ..i 


m 


^m^ 


m 


m 


j  r  F  p-  p  p-  P  p-  F  I  ^'  J'  ^-  ^  ^-    J' 


puffs      out     all       his    feath-ers     till      he  looks  quite   round    and    fat.         His 


rrr  p 


^ 


f    »F     f 


eyes      have    slits      of     yel   -    low    just       ex    -      act  -    ly      like       a      cat .  But 


ani^^ 


r  ^  r     ^-    ^ 


f   if   r 


m 


I  J)  ^J^  J'.  ;  Ji  J^  i.'  i-  I  J.-  fM 


p'  ^'    p  f    P 


when        the   dusk  comes  fall-  ing   Then    the  owl        will    glare       at      you.         Oh! 


J.    fl    J.    3    J.    J   J.    3 


P^ 


m 


T~^     r     r 


* 


^ 


^ 


* 


''  «  iT,.  .^ 


iL  N         Jl   K         ^^1 


P'  F  ^■'  F  U 


hear  him  call- ing, call    -     ing!  "To   -  -    whoo!  To     -       whoo!  To        -      whoo!" 


n  ,n  n  r  I 


^ 


^ 


:^^ 


^ 


^6 


Partners 

(A  Game) 


^ 


P   P  M' 


F   p    r    P 


Pray^  Sir  Rob-  in  Red-  breast,  pray  who  gave  you  leave 
Look,  Sir  Rob -in  Red-  breast,  here  I  own  the  soil, 
Well,    Sir    Rob-  in       Red -breast,       what    you     say  is    true. 


i^^\  r  r  J  j 


r^-r^. 


rr 


g# 


i 


M: 


Robin 


^E5 


i^pjr  i¥  J'i'i'r*  irp  p  p^^ 


Cher-ries  from  my  cher-ry  tree       thus     tocome  and  thieve?FVayyou,  sir,  how   is      it   yours? 
And  this  tree  I've  plant-ed  here,      tend-ed    it  with  toil.  I    help  keep  it    free  from  worms. 

Eat  your  fill  and  nev-er  think        I      begrudge  it   you.    Thank  you  ver-  y_  kind- ly,     sir! 


P##a 


^tfJTljn  ji 


lanKyou  ver-  y    Kma-iy, 


% 


'I'll  r]  [J 


^ 


* 


J3_J 


^ 


?^  J  H  P  p  p    p  p  p  J  I  p-  p  p  p  i^^ 


Did     you  make  the     tree?     Can  you  prove  those  cherries,  sir,     don't    be -long  to     me 
I      have    la  -  bor'd   too .        So     I    think  the  fruit  be-longs  both     to  me  and  you . 
Thanks    to    you     I'll    sing,     And   re-turn    to     vis  -  it   you      ear  -   ly    ev-'ry  spring. 


i'H  pjMnp-m 


^^ 


s 


-'■■«ti"  p  p 


p 


Note:   Let  half  the  children  be  farmers  and  half  Robin  Redbreasts.  Those  playing  Robin  may  mount 
chairs  for  trees.  It  may,  of  course,  be  done  by  two  children  instead  of  the  whole  group. 


Pigs 
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When    it     is        time    to     feed  the  pig's,  they    crowd  and  shove  each  oth-er 


^^ 


I 


^^* 


V-^  (?    I 


^ 


* 


JM  J  n 


^ 


^=^ 


so, And   put    their     fore  -  feet     in    the        trough^ and  squeal,  as       if   they  did  not 


j*  r~pp  »^'',p  ipp;p,p  P^T 


^5EE£* 


I  j^  j^  J 


know- That    it    is        ver-y  im-po-lite   to  hur- ry    when  yoifre eat  -  ing'  food.    I  think   no 


^ 


f     f    f      f 


i 


^^ 
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Playing  Soldier 

(A  Marching  Song) 


^h\  J    11-  /,;,  jJi  ;.  J;  Jil  J!|JJ!  p  J.     I 


I  like    to  play    at  sol  -  dier  boy  and       off       a-  march-ing  go  ,        For 


g^ 


^^ 


M^-f-^ 


J'  i  J.  J'  J'  J'  1'  i  I  p-  itJ'  ^^ 


Tom  -  my  Brown  and   sis   -    ter    Sue       all  fol    -     low    in         a       row .       When 


Ih  J.  j  r  j  J.  3  j:~3 


#^^ 


^ 


m 


* 


i 


^ 


Tom-  my  Brown ^  he   beats    the  drum     and        Su  -     sie  blows     the     horn^        You 


'>-»it  r      r 


i 


i 


4»<  J,  ji  ,J-  J'  p-  ^^  I-  J'  I  p-  p^^ 


nev  -     er      saw       a      brav  -  er    sol   -  dier        band      since  you    w«re  born.         I 


a 


i 


r   f   f 
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like     my    part      the   best       of     all,      for  I       march    at        the   head.      And 


t 


m^ 


h  h  J'  I  r-  iii'  p-   P 


r-  "^  p-  ^'  r-  m 


bear      the   bon  -  ny  Stars    and    Stripes,  all       blue       and  white     and    red.       We're 


J)i  J    i    I    i  j    i  J."! 


'^  [^  r-    p 


"'ii     ^     r     ^ 


» 


^ 


^^ti  r  f  "^^  F  r  p  P"  M  p"  f!  p"  p 


just      like   real  -    ly     sol  -  diers  with    our        horn     and   druiTi     so    loud.         But 


r  n  r 


^s 


^ 


^»ii  r        f        r^^ 


f    r    f 


i'  J'     il    I  J! 


P   P'     ^'  P 


^^ 


Sis  -    ter  Ann     just    tag's      a-  longf     and  has        to     be         the   crowd. 


k 


1=^ 


^^ 


r 


Pop- corn 


Mer  -      ri    -      ly        the      corn        goes  hop  -    ping-, 


gic      in         it!  Pop  -  ping!      pop  -ping!  All  be-    gin        it. 


^^ 


f  ^p  r   J 
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fel   -    low, 


Changed    his   clothes    in  just         a      min  -    ute. 


;  I  I  f  f 


M 


^ 


^m 


M 


^=M^ 


J  P    P    ^'    P 


I  am      sure      there's    ma    -     gic 
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Pretending  Santa  Claus 


^ 


m 


^=^ 


^ 


^^ 


I       wish    that     I  were      San-ta  Claus,  I'd     like    to  cra< 


i  crack   my  whip ,        And 
I'm     sure    that     I  should   like  to    do        a       lot     of  things  like  these^—      Go 


1'"^  ^If^J^lU-^i  i'l^f] 


T^ 


'f  ' 


^^ 


f^ 


? 


^ 


t 


J' J-  J      h  I  [■ 


^ 


r'  p  p  pi."'! 


^^ 


see     my    lit  -    tie     rein-deer  prance,  And    make      them   run     and        skip.  I'd 

fill-  ing  Christ-mas    pack-  a  -  ges,       Go       trim-  ming' Christ-mas  -  trees.  I'm 


m 


^^m 


^^ 


n=? 


T 


^ 


^^ 


like     TO  bear     a        bag"    of  toys      Strap'!     tig^ht        a- cross    my         back,  Anc 


like     'to  bear     a        bag"    of  toys      Strap'!     tig^ht        a- cross    my 
not         a    real  -  ly        San  -  ta  Claus,    And         yet  it  would   be  fun 


And 
To 


^^ 


^ 


m 


^ 


f 


S 


J       F"P 


9 


♦ 


« p-  p  p  P  I  r  ^''  ^'  ^'  I J  -^ 


^ 


find       the  stock- ings    w^ait  -  ing"  for      a  g"ift    from   out      my       pack, 

play         at    be  -   ing      San-  ta_just     a  nice    pre-tend-  ing"       one. 


m 


^ 


'  F 


^^ 


Pussy 
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« 


4'iiir'lJ-'^'^^lrrr'*ijJ^^ 

When       I  hear  Pus-sy      gent-ly  purr  Be  -  side  the  fire,    I     stroke  her  fur,  She 


^ 


^ 


^^ 


^ 


^^ 


^ 


f=^ 


g^ 


J=i 


J±^ 


rt 


?^^ 


seems  con-tent,    and         seems    to    be    The       best    cat     in     the       world    to     me . 


S 


^m 


^m 


^ 


£ 


^ 


But    when    she  goes  to       hunt    at  night,  Her    eyes  get    big  with  -  out    the  light.When 


m, 


B  r¥r 


f^ 


^ 


r#p  r 


^f^ 


^ 


r  r  r  r 


^^ 


she  goes  creep- ing         for        a    rat.  She  is       a     ver  -   y  dif-  f'rent  cat 


4 "  J  r  4''r- 


^P 


^ 


={F 


^ 
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In  far  Japan 


In  far       Ja   -     pan,      the  cher 

I  look      in    -      to         my  cher 


ry- 

ry- 


blooms    Bring- 
tree       And 


joy       to      man  -   y 
think    of     them,   and 


* 


^ 


girls    and     boys    Who 
wish      I      knew      If 


J     J     J     J 


live       in      queer     and 
Ja  -   pan     chil  -  dren 


i=^ 


f--r 


f      r 


^^^^^^5 


r      r 


i 


s 


t  n  J 


J^  J    Ml 


for    -      eig'n_  rooms,    And 
think—    of me       They 


play    with  queer   and 
think    I'm   queer    and 


for  -   eigfn    toys  . 
for  -    eigfn     too. 


^     J    J   J 
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P^  -tr-'- 
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The  Rain 


Oh!     when   the  rain    is       rain-ing  and  the  wind    is  blow-ing   strong',  I 


|¥>  r  F  p  p  I P  p  ^'  ^'  I  ^'  P   M  I  f    P 


love     to    see     the  lit-  tie  drops    go  spat-ter  -     ing     a     -      long.         I 


m=^ 
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s 


^J 
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m 


j¥»  p.  J, J  p  ip-  j'lp  IP  g  ptp  ip  p  ip-pf^ 


tt 


love    to  see  them  dance  and  hop,  and    slide  down  win-dow  panes.  Oh  !      I      do  think   it's 


^ 


^ 


^m 
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^^^^^ 
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m^ 
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^ 
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m 


fes 


p  p  p  p 


^^ 


p^ 


love  -  ly   when    it  just     be  -  gins    and        rains,     and        rains-  and  rains. 


1%  n  n 


m^^ 
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The  Rain  Bow  Fairies 

(A  Game) 


t 


fe 


-4—d 


A         prism 


with  three      sides  of  g-lass  is 
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hang     -      ing-  in  the 


And  all  the 
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f^f^ 
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r=r=f 
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^^-^it  J  r  i 
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rain    -      bow         fair     -      ies         thro'  its  o       -         pen        door      -        way 
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^n 
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'A\  J  r  t 


^ 
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shut  the  door,  'till  you  can't  see 


^1 


^^ 


gle  thing" 


I 


h  ^    _    i 


n  J    r    t 


di 

in        -         side.. 
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The  Sea  and  I 


I 
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Down       by 

i 


the 


the  great 


bi£ 


m 
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^^ 
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J     lit  J  J     I J   ^^ 
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sea,  The         day  seems        ver        -         y        short  to         me.  I 


^# 


w 


m 
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W 
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m 


m 
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^SSEi 


^^ 


love  to        dig- 


deep,  deep       well.  I  love  to 


i''  M  I 


i^^ 
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m 


zU 
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lis         -      ten  to  a         shell.  I  love  to  see  the 


!''  d^r  d^ 


^^ 


*^w 


I 


1 .1     J 


I J      J 


■y  g 


sea     -      weed      float,        And        set  a  sail  my         lit  tie 
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^ 
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zU 
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P 


w 


m 


OJ 
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^ 


^^ 


boat.  And         I  be  lieve  the      great  big         sea,  Loves 


\^ 
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^ 
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^ 
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just  as  much  to  play  with 


^^ 
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^^ 


rii.  poco  a  poco 
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The  Secret 


The     trees  all  whis-per    back  and  forth,   I      hear   them  in    the    night .  It 


^5 


J    J      Ji  J,     I  J>    h   J      J 

m ^ K K , _ K 0. 


*  =»: 


to      be         a  se  -  cret  ^   for    they        stop  when    it      grows  light .       I 


lis -ten  and      I  lis-  ten,    just     to  find  out' what  they  say,  But 


then     I      al  -  ways  fall    a- sleep    and  next      I     know       'tis  day. 


0Kf» 


Sleighing  Song 

(To  be  played  with  reins) 
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t 


£ a  Zi-1 M ■— 


P       P  P    ^'       I  J' 


^i— ^ 


Here   we  go,     hur- rah       we   go\  Dash-    ing' o'er  the         froz  -  en  snow. 


^^ 


t^=i='i      ■    ^=^ 


P 


^^ 


K'       r\* 


Sleigh-bells  ring-ing,      chil    -  dren  sing  -  ing,      Sleigii-iiiy    let  us  go! 


j.'  |i  PF  MM?  gM  M  ip    Pr    Jmj'  _p 


Ting-a-ling!Ting-a-ling!    Ting-a-ling!Ting-a-ling!    Jin  -   gle    go       the     mer  -  ry   bells. 


^m 


^ 


J-sMM' 


^>iifnrF]  ifpn^  lr^nip# 


j,*  [!  pp  p  IP  IMP  MP  ip  p  r  ^''^'  .^^ 


Ting-a-ling!Ting-a-ling!  Ting-a-ling!Ting-a-ling!  Now    their  ring-ing-  loud  -  ly  swells . 


>>«  ra  rr:  rn  r>^  ^  n  ^^ 


/>.  C.  al  Fine 
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The  Sleepy  Song 


A  Finger-play 


This     is     a  nest    all     snug- and  soft  Where  the    ba- by  birds  may      sleep. 


^ 


¥ 


Swung-  in     a  tree-top,   high     a-  loft;    So         high     that  none  can      peep. 


^^ 


^m 


^m 
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''■'  i  f    if 
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P  f  F  P 


^^ 


^ 


i 


^ 


^ 


m 


■  ■•  ff 


These  are  the  bird- lings,    hap-py  things,  A   -    sleep      be- neath  the        sky. 


And  the 


^n  rJ^j  3 


^ 


1-  J-^J  J 


ta 


^^^^^^^ 


^ 


^^^^ 


f^^^^ 


moth-  er  bird  spreads    out     her  wings  To      keep  themwarm  and        dry. 


Note:  Represent  the  nest  with  the  left  hand,  curled  palm  up.  Represent  the  birds  with  the  rij;ht  hand, 
curled  palm  down.  Fit  the  fingers  of  the  right  hand  down  into  the  left  hand  and  swing  them,  thus 
clasped,  during  the  lullaby.  At  the  finale,  represent  the  flight  of  the  birds  with  the  fingers  aloft. 
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Lullaby 


s 


4      rJ. 

Swing'! 


J — aM— 
swing 


swing'    to     and        fro! 


Swing-- ing    and 


^^ 


rrr 


TTJ 


TTT 


^^ 


^$=9^ 


=f=*= 
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svvay-ing  the  tree- top    will        go. 


Sleep     till    the        sun  climbs     a 


^ 


^m 
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*  'f  f 


'^■■i  J  r  r 


f^?^ 


^ 


^^E 


♦ 


^ 


bit     in      the  sky 


Then,     lit  -   tie         bird     -        lings,     fly! 


^^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


iE 


♦ 


^1 


E^3^ 


ny! 


Then,    lit  -  tie         bird     -       lings,       fly!. 


^^^^^ 
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The  Snow  Drop 


* 


J  I J    J  J  ^ 


m 


^ 


When  Snow  -     drops       lift  their  wax    -      en      heads,    From 


J       J      J      J 


^^ 


♦ 


¥ 


S 


^ 


win    -    ter's    past      We  dare     to     hope     for    spring     at  last. 


:^^ 


^  n  J 


i 


=p 


^ 


?^ 


17419 


The  Song  of  the  Mason 


(Action  Song) 


Come,    my      lit  -  tie     trow  -  el,     and      my 
See,     my      lit  -   tie     trow  -  el,     how     the 


nior  -    tar        thick, 
pile     grows      tall! 


j^>  J'-  I  J'  J'  J'  j'  J'  ir    r    r    > 


We      must      bind       to         gfeth   -    er  all        these        brick-    brick-     brick. 

We      must     build       it  lev    -    el  or       'twill  fall.      fall-        fall. 


^ 


#^^^ 


j"  P    r    M   P    P    ■*     I P    ■!'  p    M^ 


Pile      them    ev   -   en,  straight    and    true.  Fill       the    chinks  with   mor  -  tar       too. 

Ad  -  ding    one     and     one         and    one  Makes    a        lot     when  you've   be    -    gun. 


*^ 


3=^ 


rn  n  n 
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s 
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4'  J'  JW'  j'  ^'  ^'  r   F    I  r    r    ^  ^^ 


Come,     my        lit   -    tie       trow  -   el,     smooth     it 
See,      my        lit  -    tie        trow  -   el,     what         a 


quick-  quick-  quick! 
great,     big        wall! 


t"j    M    J     I    I    I    1    |j    J    J 


The  Star  Jewels 


4"'*  p    I  P"   M  M  M  P   P    P 


* 


love       to     sit      up       in      my 
wake       in    the    morn-ing    and 


^m 


lit  -  tie,   white    bed,      And 
peep    thro'   the      pane        To 


s^ 


j^ 


^^ 


^^ 


r  p  p  M  F  I  p  p  P  ^  ^'  I  p'  p  p  ^ 


gaze     at    the   star  jew- els  o  -  \-er   my  head.      I         wateh    till  I'm    al-most     too 

see      all   my  beau-  ti  -  ful  jew-els      a  -gain.    But        some  -  one   has  tak-  en         a  - 


^^ 


^ 


m\  I  i 


wt4 


Mi 


* 


n  i'  I  J'  J'  p  p'  ^  p  I  p 


^ 


sleep-  y     to      see Those      stars     all      a- wink-  ing    and       blink-  ing    at     me. 

way       ev-'ry      one And         left      in    their  place  just   the  ev  -    'ry    day    sun. 


The  Teeter  Board 

(A  Game) 


M  J    J'  I  P 


^m 


^i 


You    sit     on    one     end,         I        on     the     oth  -     er.  You choose  Ma-ry. 


j'''  i  Mi  J' 


i 


J^  J  J' 
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I 


^^^ 


i      P  r   p 


^^ 


^ 


P  P   MJ 


I         choose  broth- er.  Up_ 


down    we    go ! 


<}'  m  ii  J 


^ 


^ 


tip- ping    high, 


« 


S 


^ 


^ 


?^^^ 


J    P  '      P    I  J   P^^ 


Bo  (A 


tip-ping   low.         Tee- ter-taw-ter,  weVe  be-gun '.        Tee- ter-board  is        lots  of  fun. 


Play 

Divide  the  children  into  A  and  B  groups,  and  place  them  in  couples,  back  to  back, (A  to  B)withantis 
extended.  Let  them  sing  alternately  and  bend  from  side  to  side  as  they  sing. 
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Temptation 


Ro  -   sy       ap-ple,  round  and    fair,       What       a      shin-ing-  face  you    wear! 


^ 


^ 


*==¥ 


*=¥ 


1^  r  p  p  p  p  p  p  JM  r'  p  p   J'  p  p  i'  i' 


Smell     so  good     I    want    to     bite  you,       Don't    my  strong, white  teeth    a  -  fright   you? 


rrr,^,^ 


n  ri  rn  I  ^ 


P     r  '  P  '  F 
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j'  J-    J'    i'  ^"   ^- 


^s 


Ro  -     sy        ap-   pie,    round    and    fair,        What         a        shin-ing-     face  you     wear! 


^m 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


p  I P'  fi  J    >  f^ 
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You  are  such  a  sweet  temp-ta-tion,  I'll   ac-cept  the  in  -  vi  -    ta     -       tion. 


pnn.^ir 


Travelers 
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The 


^ 


If   r    P   p  ■^'  p  If 

road      goes        up        and     down    the  hill, 

think       how       love    -    ly        it      would  be 


n^  n 


It 

To 


^ 


¥ 


^ 


^^ 


^ 


# 


♦ 


r — r 


goes      as        far      as         I       can  see. 

trav  -  el      ways       I        do      not         know. 


j  r  r  cj'  »u' 


trav-  els    where  -    so 
some  -  one    went  a 


^ 


^ 


i 


ta 


f    f     f     f 


♦ 


^ 


^f^^ 


e'er       it       will         a 
long     with    me        I'd 


^^ 


way_ 
love. 


iJ.       nj 


from 
to 


JS^^ 


me. 


P 


S 


f  f  r  r 


^ 


# 
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The  Trombone  Man 


ALICE  C.  D.  RILEY 


RAYMOND  JACOBS 


Trom  -  bone       go    -    ing"         "Too  -  die  -  oo  -  die  -  oo- die  -  oo  -  die- oo!"  His     face     is 


^^^ 


J    iJJ J    J    r 


}\  }.  ^  }<  }<  >  Ji  J,  ji  J'l  1  J     I  ji  }.  }>  J^    Ji  J  ^ 
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Pull  it     Ion -ger,  blow  it  stron-ger  Fast  as  you    can:      That    is    the  Trom-bone  Man . 


Visiting 


Each     time    I   see    a        hon-ey  bee  his       hon-ey  vis-  its       pay;  It 


'}'''''! ■•!  'U^JiJUTl 


^ 


* 


^^ 


^ 


m 


makes  me  longf     to  dip  and  sip      in  blos-som    cups    all  day.  To 


^m 


^m 
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r^r? 
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? 


^^ 


^ 
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vis-  it   thus   from    morn  till    nig'ht  must         be     a    glad      sen    -      sa-tion!    But 


j'''''i^jj^  Ijj  J  i  \p^  J 
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fej^ 


^^ 


^ 
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moth-er  says   'tis  im  -   po-lite    with  -   out    an      in  -  vi      -       ta  -    tion. 
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m 
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The  Waffle  Man 

(A  Circle  Game) 


W////e-/A(«/(:  Ho!   the    jol  -  ly  Waf- fle-man!  Who'll    buy? 
Circle:   Come,  oh    jol  -  ly  Waf-fle- man!  I'll  buy. 


Who'll  buy? 
I'll     buy. 


Ho!  the  trust- y    waf- fie- pan! Who'll bity?Who'll  buy? 
Bring' your  trust -y    waf-fle- pan!  1 11      buy.    I'll     buy. 


Sprin-kle    sug-ar  white  as  snow. 
Please^kind  sir, give  one     to   me! 


'''  LF  "LF  LF  P 


1 


E-iUUi 


Down  Red-lane  the  good-ies    go  Who'd  be^udgB  a  pen-ny?  Oh!Who11  buy?  Who'll  buy? 
How  could  waf-fles  bet  -  ter   be!  Here's   a    pen-  ny!nowyousee  I'll       buy.       I'll     buy. 


Game 

The  child  chosen  for  the  Waffle-man  takes  the  center  of  the  circle  and  sings  the  first  verse  alone 
while  the  circle  revolves.  Halt  the  circle  at  the  end  of  the  first  verse  and  let  the  Waffle-man  choose 
a  child  to  whom  to  offer  his  wares.  The  chosen  child  enters  the  circle  and  pretends  to  buy   a  waffle 
while  the  circle  again  revolves,  singing  the  second  verse.  The  chosen  child  now  becomes  the  Waffle- 
man  and  the  game  goes  on  as\)efore. 
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The  Watch  Dog 
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r  r  r  it^  I  '>^^^ 


Our     dog-gie  lies  out  in  the     sun  and    shuts  his    eyes   and      sleeps,       And 


i     ff    (■      (■=» 


^ 


^   y  y    y  =/ 


^ 


"If      J 


ev-'ry  now  and  then  he     o  -  pens     one      a     bit    and       peeps,  and       peeps.  To 


I  J'J^J'J^J  J  M 


p  F  p  r  <t^ 


z=z=? 


see   if   ev-'ry  one    is         safe, 


to        see   if  ev-'ry-thing    is        right .  He 


^^m 


I 


^mm 
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has     to     sleep     in  day-times 'cause    he        has     to    watch    all         night. 


ifi 


—I — • 
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The  Wind 


The   wind      puffs    out       his      cheeks    and   blows.    He    blows and-  howls   and 

I       hear        him    cry      when       it  is       cold.      He      rat   -    ties        at       the 


J       J-  I  J 


m 


^ 


cries      all         night,   And         up 
wn  -    dow^       panes     Un    -    til 


and      down  the        streets        he       gfoes^  And 

the        locks         will        hard    -      ly         hold^  And 


thro'       the  chim        ney       shrieks      in       fright. And     down     and        up and 

then         he  shakes the        house         a    -    gain.  And      down      and        up and 


W^W 


I 


m 


£ 


down       he  goes,    And        blows-   and        blows _     and  blows!, 

down       he  goes,   And        blows_   and        bIows_    and  3,,blows!. 


-k  g-lissando  ad  libitum 
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